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IB Pl'BUSHKli waKKLY BY

THE HERALD COMPANY

Sultecription, Own DOLLAB anda HALT

per year payable in advance.

Subscriptions not raid at time of sub-
acr'biug may run tb.e« moiith:« tor re-

ponssible partie.. But after that time

i'i.00 wilt bo charged without variance in

any case.
All communications of a strictly private

nature will be inserted only as advertise-
tuenta.

THE 11KKAI.1' JOB OfflCX,

is complete in every ItstBaet. Editorial
loom, busineee oltlce ami steam iiretSaSBOe«
tweeu Railroad mid M.iui »I

LEMUEL BOBDEN,
ATTORNKY AT LAW,

WttonSTOCK, : VilttllMA.

-Room Ho. -, Bota« Bu.lding.iu
or near «hieb ht tai be fOBBSj I

nearly or tiuile ever« day. x

KOBT. i:. sroMi'.i KNi-.it,
ATTORNEY A I LAW,

KmniH'ku. BaTJE) ,\."i'

Will praetii-e in the oourteof Sl.enau-

doab anil iiiljoiiiitii! ceoatlt
«^,»|aJtttt«ttisit*>Collectionoft laissa.

I

LrMt'LETT, a..,.TTOBJ81 AT LAW,

Commissioner in chancery,
«Mi (rOTavai I I'HIlf.

Mt.JaCKSoN. - . Vint. IM A.

Ha; it m.-lv. tf

JA MKS ('. BAKER, Jab,
-WITH-

BaVRTOM si BOY».
Prartlc» law In |.«rt.rr.:.'|.

Bli«i>and<*h »nd l'a«.. Il" i, r»..r,».l .ttraUon
.f «ach aanbu f lb« firm will b« (ivau t« bu»i-

¦aaa animated to ibero.
Orne» in OvertHOSM Y.r.l. Wt««lat.«-k. Va.

Addraaa JAS. C. BAKKK, J».

Mi« 7ih's«--lv.tf.

w D. I.. BORÜM,
. BasBBBBtet to Da»

ATTORNEYS AT LAW.
* Will prartlra In ¡tbmaudoab 'at-d ¦

S.l.taa»,
taVljISo« lu C. un 11-.«at- ».luar*

Jan.

B 0. ALLS«. V. W. UaO.CDS.

A LLIN k MAOKCUKK,

ATTOKNKVS AT LAW.
WOODSTOt r,

4HKNVSD0AH COUNTY, VA.
May If,

Joans K. i:,,i ><¦.. W W Loo w
Ilarrinoiilinr^, Va. Woodsl
ULLEB à LOG A N,R M ) i /

W,'t,|i«|i,i a, Vii;,,ima.

h Humer I'.uilding.
Practice in all the eoarte of she

county, and thr Court ,,t Appear.at mhiiii-

ton. althst ssBiiibur nl tin- Bra
addrcrajed a« above

jas. n. wiihams, vam. t. Williams,

VyiLLlAM** liKliTnEB

ATTORNKY8 AT LAW
WOODSTOCK, VA.

rr»ctlr«lu'.he C-iirt. |
a.m. P«««,rrcd<rlrk»nd VV'arr«n ( oiintle«:»l«o
lahaOourla of Ariorat« of Virglni» »ndlntb»
0. S. Dlairlct
«oarlal attcntloa (lv»n to th« coUcctlou of

.Lima.
May I.'.. - i-tf._
A »i. WY.NK< )OI».

AT T 0 R S R Y AT L A W,
¦ formerly ou u,,i,<i hy

Mayrnder.
Woodstock va

wn;pr.ctlc«m tb«couru of riber.ndo.h »od
ad)», -M COIlBtl«».

I»T- «p*clal att^ntlt-rglven to th. collretlon ol
al»lr»a.ud.lil»K.li>n«:n«i,i>. iitruatvilt.. Ma »r«

WlLL.ai. Si. jAtt«..« n ft: !«> »ni Hatur-
'»y, b«f .r« tbt> '2nd Tno.lav "f-a, h a
Dr. !.. H. Jordan» Office-.
May 16, >q-tf.

H. H.RIDDLEBF.ROER.
ATTOBEY AT LAW,

Woodstock, Virginia.
Will practice in the ool

ftoah, the Circuit Court of the l'Jtl
and in the Daited stun« Diet)
Circuit Court» at Harrisonb

aajr (»kfick in (irabill building on «unie

floor with lltiiAin.

obt. J. waL.su. mo. L. ar.LLi«

WALKER t KELLER
AaTOBNETS-AT-LAW,

W I»T,«K, V'mt.lM«

HT Office on Court Sti
One meniber it the Ana will be In Mt

Jsikaon from 3 o'clock Thursday utter-
noon, until Satnnlay iii^ht
Office over Ir» in« Drug Store.
M»; 7 'M.tf.

Di: l. f. LOCKE,
BTIST.

Omen: Main St., oTip. the Court Roaaa,
WtKil.VIl.t K, VlI'.l.lMA.

Artificial tuth inserted in any manner

eeaired. Careful attention givei
ing and eitractniK. Parentsshonld bring
their children and have their teeth ex-

ammed, ami procureinformation that will
tie of great value in after life.

Will TiMit Edlnborg regalar!« ob the l«t
snti 3rt saeb month, at which
time I <sn be atoad at tl
Mr. Jacob Z !
AH work guaranteed. Prieto moderate

July 10, '-."..-ly'

pbK A. M AR II \

SUKULON éMB^"i-->"ri>'i'.
ftespectlully Intirni. the publie that

he has resumed the praettc« ,,l bit nro-
sssion order« left at the itort ol I'. J
rravel. la Woodstock, wl receive pro
sagt attention
«ay IB, -I tf.

TV« a I. M.M'ills ,v BRO.
-Dentliât»-

Orncia Woodalork
In Wondatock, 1>1 and 3d weak, of rarb month,

I. SanmiTlil« j.l ant «tli «wl«.
Ttit«« In t,'-1 of Im claa« Usntlatry »t m.der-

»ta pnce», will do wall la rail.
tun a«ta of ArtiSelal t««Ui from «T.«, lo 111.00.

tac» and IS" SI
Por. gold SlllBf« Broa, tl M to lit H, Stlrrr

Slllnit« from M..I I
Artllrtsl trat b tul,,;, ,.old and

eallaloidCt.ml.il.«'
ata porcrlalii rrtxSlB..eavap., v

attantlon RiTrn to CMo« »,, ireaarrmn lb« ua-

nral tertb, and forre, > ItM*.
All work warr.ntad Srat «IbbS.
tar T«.ibaiirart«d ii,»,.|,i«elr wltbout nalo ly

h. aaa of Sltrom UjidtUa»-
May 10. S4-tf

1825. 1886

OLD DRUG STORE,

It
WOODSTOCK. VA

tabllabad »boni 1H'j6 by Dr. Joliu U. Hcbmltt

B. 80HanTT. Propri»tor
DEALEBIN

Drugs, Medicines. Glass,
PAINT*. OIL«

Varuith*!«,
.J1E NT I I »

l'KHKUMKHV, süAl'S, BBÜSHE8,
Fancy-iroods,

Stationery, etc., etc.

ALBO

OAPfOY ItUTst, KnillTAc.

bmmT At cheap as the cheapest. Isa
foniy and Reliability

of «oodtalw.ya «u.rr.i.twd PrworliSiODM.r^
l«lWtcomiK..ndeda\ »llboori. *».*.

E. J. MILLER ft CO.,
Importer, ami Jobbers of

China; Glass & Queeûsware,
5¡n «."V Hing; atrerl.

AÏÏÏANDRIA, - VIRGINIA
ITerí in original Packft» e »»««Selijt.

«to. aru» ti.-iyv._

1 IJP17Û a1"1 rec«i,re free,a toatly
I l/fi box of gooils which will h«>l|i

11 1 llÜUiy,,,, tu more money right
away than an) tVing else in this world

All ol either sex, succeed from !»rst

hour. The broad road to lortaa. opens
before the workers, absolutely enre^ At

Í¡w^d^ress.TroeACo.,Aogrosta, Maine.

FATHER RYAN.
BY i;Kv. m\ km v D. n « salt.

There wa» never a voice to utter

The ¿lief ayd pain «if the laud.
Till hi» Uni-IC awoke re«pou»ive
To the tender touch of hi* hsiiil.

Sin- bowed in her desolate »ilence.
A nil mourned by the ¿rave« nf her dead;

Aii'l'-l.e longed f'.r tin« cuiiHitlation
Th.it coin.» when the tents are shed.

Till hi« «tram«, a» the«, fell, swakeueU
In the soul that Lent o'er the Mel,

la m the grnetonedeelgniaeyj.
In the hi.Men purpose «if (¡ml.

He'd learned, a« He knelt at Hi* altars,
To trust an Mnnipotent L«ivi«

And hi« song hud an inspiration
Which echoed the music above.

He took all our idle soinplatiitng«,
And In ! in their stesd, in one month,

a« a Ins. supplication,
W 1.(1 an from the heart of the South.

BB, full of pathos and glory,
And heard of a listening world,

Entwined a« a wreath of mi mortel les,
The lag I hit we wearily furled.

B grave wi humble,
lu all nt the «le«, late land,

lint hi« ver««' ha« insrribed upon it

An epitaph stat-.-ly and grand.

hue more -by the bed* of the dying,
It. the aeaaea ..f the pestilent West-

Hi« song, like a low miserere,
;... - ap from hi» pitying breast !

A wail for the woe of his people,
A pica that God's mercy would spare,

Ami we take up it* lowly burden,
And change all our murmurs to prayer.

Ah! the South is »trickened »nd anguish¬
ed

Ba( never a hesrt can forget
The Balnea hi» music has brought ns.
And it« echo lingereth yet.

I'veryday Work.

i ¡rent deed» arc trumpeted, loud bells arc

mug.
And min turn round to see;

The high peaks echo to the paans sung
O'er BOOM great victory.

And yet great deeds are few. The might-
men

Kind opportunities but now and then.

Shall one »it idle through long days of

peana,
Waiting for walls to scale t

Or lay la i«ort until some Golden Fleece
I.lire« him to face the galet

There's work enough, why idly then delay!
Ril «iirk count» most who labors every

day.
A torrent «weep« adown the raountsin's

brow
With foam and flash and roar,

Anon it« strength i« spent, where is it

now f
Its one snort day ¡«o'er.

Hut tin« dear «troam thst throngh the
iiieaflon ilow»

All tin- long summer on it* mission goes.

Hitter the steady lio«' ! the torrent'» dash
Sonn leave* its rent track dry.

The li^ht we lore is nut the lightning flash
From out a midnight sky,

Hut the sweet sunshine, whose unfailing
ray.

I'roin its calm throne of blue, lights every
day.

The sw.et.st lives are those to duty wed,
Whose deed» both great and small

Are lose ft nil strands nf an nnbroksn
thread,

Where love ennobles all.
The world may sound no trumpet«, ring

no baila ;

Tin- Bank of Life the »hining record tell».

Help «im- Another.

Ltd u« all help one another,
And a heart of kindness »Imw,

As sdown time's sloping river
In the boat of life we row ;

Ami, though rough may lie the westber,
And the sky overcast,

If are only pull together,
UV an brave the storm at last.

I.rt u» all help one another
In misfortune's wintry day,

And be, kinder »till than over

Kre earth's gifts are snatched away.
Whi'ti bright fortunes »miles the morrow,
Hollow hesrts will fawn and cling,

Hut when comee the night of sorrow

Only the heart» comfort» bring.
I..t ii» all help one another
And do goo«l where'er wo can ;

He that »lights a needy brother
.ice deserves the iismo of man.

For the one great law of nature.
Which was meant mankind to bless,

Hid» n» hold a fellow-creature
When we find him iu distrsss '¦

Tin- lini\««l Raule.

The braves! battle that ever was fought
Shall I tell you where and when f

On the map» of the world yon will find it

not;
Twas fought by the mothers of men.

Nay, nnt with cannon,or battle shot,
With »word, or nobler pen ;

Nay, not with elminent word «ir thonght,
Krnm moutlis of wonderful men.

Rut deep in a walled-up woman's heart.
. it woman that would not yield,

But bravely, »ilently, tore her part.
I» there is that battle-field !

No marshaling trouji, no bivouac song ;

No banner to gleam and wave!
Hut, oh ' these battles, they last so long.

i'riuii babyhood to the grav»
JooquU Afilltr.

RJayaj I'eriMlon IIHI H anted.

Now whi!.r Solon* are dealing out pen-
«ions, and spending our surplus with

intention», I present, as a bard of

the humbl.se pretension«,a few type* of

men whom I deem most dessrving.
Give a pension for life to that man of self-
denjing.for snch Spartan vlrtos as this

it worth buying.who can fish all day
long and go home without lying, and
tell the straight truth without shaking
or »werving.

Give a pension to him who trsdes naga
without cheating, and tells a good tale
without ever repeating, and is plons at

home as he's pious at meeting.all men

of this «tamp need a liberal pension.

Give a pension to him, whether married or

single, who Is never too proud wilb all
men to commingle ; if yon have auy
left, then the scribe of this jingle prs-
aenteth himself to your kindest atten-

tioii-

Got through his work quickly.
the cooper who tried to stand on

the head of a barrel be had joat
finished.

JAKE, THE FABMERSI
.lake went whistling along

road on his way lioniti from \

He had been plowing in flu«

Beld. It waa ¡i glorious erenli
September- seeding tine. !

an auttiiiui.v evening as could
be found among the lulls of i
The sun had Riink below Hie
zon, but with liia expiring rays
beautifully decorated tin« Ihm
with blende«] shades ol purple
gold, .lake sat astriile of liis

gray mare c.onteiiteil and happ
"The Held will lie ready for the
row day after tomorrow," he s

oquized, '»then the next day 1

commence drilling, and tlnisl
Saturday. Whoop la!" Again
whistling mingle«! merrily with

jingling of the chain« attache«
the plow harness.

Jake's blue shirt was soiled m

perspiration and duHt. A port
of the crown of his hat was go
making an aperture through wli

peeped liis.I wish I eon Id
blonde hair, but it was sandy, v.

sandy. His hands and face w
sun-burned and rough, while
feet hangiug at the sides of
old maro were bare and dirty, 1
all this did not interfere in the le
with his peace of mind until uji
turning a fork in the road lie fou

himself by the side of Farmer i
derson's daughter, who was wa

ing home from Squire Ford's, win
.he had been invited to tea. S

rejoiced in the name oí I .'osa, tl
girl of 17, with pink cheeks a

aky-blue-cyea. Very pretty and
noceut she looked in her white dri
and floating ribbons.
"How da do Jake !" she sai

with a careles« toss of her head.
Jake's greeting was inaudible I
cause of a choking sensation in li
throat. Somehow ol late he hi
very peculiar feelings whenever 1
was with Miss Rosa.snch a quo.
commingling of pain and joy. 1
could not have told for his life whit

predominated or which he prefe
red. His pain was so exquisite,an
the joy so excruciating.
He slipped down from the mai

and started the team ahead. II

had a vague impression that hi
feet would be less conspicuous o

the ground than dangling in th

air in close proximity to l'osa'
nose. He wished in a confused am
dazed Bort of way, for ho had los
all control of his thinking poweri
that they were not so large or »

dirty. He would have bartered hi

hopes of eternal life just then for i

pair of shoes. The odor from lii
sweat-soaked clothes had suddenly
become very apparent and olTensivi
to him. She appeared so dalnti
and pure iu contrast. Heavens
how the blood surged to his heari

as he stumbled awkwardly alonj:
by her side, trying to think of some
thing to say,
"Of course you're going to tht

fair, Rosa?"1 he finally asked, timid

ly, at the same time breaking oil

the top of a tall weed that he might
have it. to carry.his hands seemed
so swollen in size and so much in

the way.
"Oh, yea," she answered, "every¬

body is going, I guess." She did
not manifest any interest as to

whether, ho would be there. He
wished she would.
"Harry Ford will enter his brown

colt.the one be rides, you know.
I hope it will take the premium,
don't yon I" Then without waiting
for answer she launched into a

lengthy description of what a per¬
fectly lovely time she had been

having at the Fords' that evening,
and wound up with asking, "Don't
you think they aro such a nice fain-

ily ?"
An entiiely now feeling crept in¬

to Jake's heart. Ho and Harry
Ford had always been good friends,
but all at once he found himself be¬
lieving that an opportunity to
throttle Harry would allord him

supreme delight. As they were

now at the gate that led into hi*
father's barn-yard, Jake did not

feel obliged to answer Kosa's ques¬
tion, but hastily bidding her good¬
bye, tollowed his horses to the wa-

tering-trongh. llosa kept on down
the road toward her home. "How
awful Jake Baily looked this even-

ing," she said to herself. "You
don't catch Harry lord in such a

plight." Harry, knowing that they
had company invited, eamo in early
from work. Slipping up the back
stairs to his room, he arrayed him-
self in his .Sunday clothes, and ramo

down to tea looking like a gentle¬
man. "Jake thinks lots of me.".
She lingered tenderly over the
thought for a moment. "Hut mer

cy I could never marry a man

who went barefooted and wore

such a horrid dirty shirt." Now.
Harry.sho then went off into a

pleasant little reverie, in which
Harry was the central figure. Thas
a little incident will sometí tue*

ahape a whole after life. If liosa
had not happened to sen Jake with
bare feet and dressod in his work-
clothes, I would probably bave a

different story to tell. But she
could not help having somewhat
fastidious tastes, and Jake as he
appeared that evening was not an

object calculated to excite admira¬
tion.

Jake, back at the barn, was un¬

harnessing his team and growing
more irritable every minute. "It's
too confounded bail it bad to hap-

peu so," h«« mattered, as be je
tho astonished horaM aronod.
I could only a known she Wi

the road !" lie dasind the oat

to the feed -troughs, giving tin
gray a blow on the lioae for nip
at liiin. Within the last half I

he had become very much diss
fled with himself. ¡le vowed
one thing he would qnil going 1

footed. Ha could not lielpeonli
ing the name of Harry with tbi
.lake. lie felt indignant at

parents for selecting such a n

for him. Why couldn't they
as well have called him Ham

Charley, or anything but Jake.
leaned against the gate poet Mill
loath to go m the house to n

the lather and mother who
tieated linn so shabbily by beat
ing upon him such au appelle!

".i iky,cometo rapper," acreai
his little sister. When he n/OTl
in the corner field they did not li

supper until night. Jake groi
his teeth in rage at. the soutu

hi.1* hated name, but went in.
looked straight at his plate ilm
tho evening meal, answciing
qaeatkmi addressed to him brii
and gruffly. When he got up fr
the table he went immediately
his room.
"Wonder what's the matter w

JakeT" queried his father, as

prepared to light his pipe tor

evening smoke. "Oh, only tin
I reckon; he'll be all right in t

morning," answered the mother,
she shook the crumbs from tho
blc-clotb.
"You must remember, pa, i

pretty hard on a boy not yet out

his teens to work as our Jake do
Though, to bo sure," she add

thoughtfully, "he's unennim

Stout."
"I'ooh !" said tho lather, "it's n

that. Jake's never tired. I'd
willing to put him agin any otli
hand in the country."'

"1 saw him and lion Anders
comin' down the road together 1
fore supper," chimed in the lit!
daughter. The lather and moth

exchanged significant glances, b
wore discreet enough to drop t
conversation.
And .lake did come to his brea

fast apparently all right. Dig
humor had vanished with h
dreams. The only thing unusu

about him was that he had h
Mines on. "What's the matter

asked his mother, looking ioqnl
ingly at liis feet. Jake bloahed
little for a moment« Ha was temp
cd tu make the excii'-e that his fei
were soie, but he was an honei

boy, und be blurted out the tint!
"lie did DO! like to go barcfootei
and he wasn't going to any more

The mother suspecte«* that Ros
Anderson was the cause of tlii

change ¡u her son, and she felt lbs
twinge of pain and jealousy thn
all mothers feel when they Brat In

coma aware of the fact that a child'
heart has gone out to a stranger.
Bot she was in the main aaenaibli
woman, so she said nothing mon

and Jake started for the corn field
The sun, a red ball, was just peep

ing over the tops of the tices, tin
birds were twittering softly amoiq
the branches, for boisterous singiiij
was impossible. This lovely, baxj
autumn morning Jake's hearl
swelled with an indefinable aenst

of enjoyment as ho drank in tin
delights of nature, and he brokl
into whistling as musical as tin
songs of the birds. His parent!
heard him from where they stood
on tho house-steps. "Oh, JakeV
all right," said tho father, reassur¬

ingly, as his son disappeared from

sight, but tho mother turned inte
tho house with a sigh. She could
not help thinking of Rosa Ander

son, and wondering how it would

all turn out.

A little later on, when the corn

sUiod in shocks and the frost had
shriveled the leaves somewhat,
Jake attended a "singing" held at

the district school house. All the

young people ol the neighborhood
were there. Conspicuous among
them was Rosa Anderson, capti¬
vating with her radiant beauty and

coquettish ways.at least she ap-
peared so to poor Jake.
There was a long recess, dining

which games wero played out of
doors by the light of the moon,.

Once while these games wero in

pi-oc.ess Jako held Rosa's hand in

his, and he was afraid she would
hoar his heart thumping against
his vest. He forgot himself and

crushed the little hand in his (,'icat
powerful palm. Boo eotTjplaioed
¡bol bo wob rough. Then lie tunk

it tenderly In bota of his, but she

jerked it owoj ond ran off.
When tli(! singing haal closed and

the jot.Bg poopla «wo Dliog alow«
ly out Of the house, .lake, rvei mi

pulsive, and too iiiinlly ¡" l<>\'.. t<> be

discreet, pushed forward, offot log
his arm to escort Itosa home, but
slic, with nose tilted in the air, Rave
li in the «'mitten."
The boys DOdgod each other ¡mil

OftHt quizzing gllOOSS at him. A
few openly jeered hitn. II» (jot ont
of the house as well as ho could,
and t ut across the fields toward
home. When he reached Ms lath
er's farm he sat down on a log on

tlie edge of 0 little patch of tim¬
ber. I dOVtW if lio moon ever

looked down upon greater misery.
lie sat there for a long time, the

agony in his heart wringing bitter
tears from bis eyes. Do not laugh,
reader, yon have been in a similar

situation and know it was no

laoghabie matter. But he sta

thereuntil lie had strangled
love, and he dug a gravo in wh
to bury it.a grave so deep t
when once interred, it could ne

be resurrected. Ah, it she hat! o

known what she had lost.

The struggle was over ; ho wit
bis face ami put away his hain'.L
chief. Then he stood up and w

clenched lists vowed lie would hi
in- re 'enge, she should seo i

day she would regret what she li
done to-night.
When Jake reached his lathe

door there rai a faint streak
light in the east, and the barnya
fowls were beginning to stir. I
mother let him in ; she had be
watching lor Dim. He looked li

hijliai«. iii fini face. Shosaw,thou
tlie candle she held in her liai

gave but a dim light, that her l>
had raddenly changed to a ma

and her motliei's heart îimlerstoo
The two gaaed into each otbei
eyes for ¦ moment. The son sa

an expression of tender sympath
The mother saw one of determin
lion and defiance. She knew som

thing was going to happen, and si

foil that she hated Rosa Anderso
Jake helped his father throug

with the fall work. Then hoqoic
ly told his parents he was going
visit his uncle iu Kansas, and if I
could find an opening there forhli
self he would remain. Ilisinotln
was prepared for such ai. announc

nient, but it was a great shock
the fat lier. It had never occurr*

to him that his sou would do cb
than remain <m the farm, and fina

ly, when he was «lone with it, tak

poaaeaaion. He did everything
his power to diaraade bis son troi

his "fool notion," as the fathc
called it, but to no purpose. Til
only concession Jake would mak
was that perhaps be would com

back In the spring. Bat sprin
came and grew into Summer an

the Summer into Autntnn, yet th
father stil! mourned the loss of hi

boy. Then came the news tha
Jako had entered asa student in
law office in tha town of H.
Kan. As the years sped on re

ports mach to his credit werecirci
lated among his old friends am

neighbors. Hard work and hones
endeavor were bringing their legit
mate fruit, success. Apparentl,
he bad forgotten all about Rosa am
the revenge he had once craved.

After Jake had gone, Rosa An

dei -mi, w ¡tli an inconsistency no

uncommon in females, felt a no?

tenderness springing up in ho
bearl for him, and a regre* thai
her little episode at tho sclioo

boue had ever happened. As timi

passed both the tenderness and tin

regret grew. She cherished a snrl
of iileal with .lake's face and form
She forgot or lorgavo everything
she had condemned In him liefort
he went away, and invested him
with many noble attributes which,
worthy a« he was, troth compela
me to say ho did not poaaaaa. She
coddled the belief that ho would
Come back tOher until it became a

certainty, She was sure she would

again feel the pressure of his hand
and see the look ol adoration in his
eyes. So she waited. Her friends
wondered why she did not marry.
There »era many conjectures
concerning her, but never

the light one. So little we know
of the real feelings of those with
whom we may be even intimately
associated.
Ton years had passed since .la

left the neighborhood. During tl
time there were many changes.
Some of his early companions hi

married and were settled down in

staid lathers and mothers. A fe
of both old and young had bei
laid to rest in the little couiiti

graveyard, where in Summer tl
briers and aceils kept watch 0T(

their graves, and in winter tl
bleak winds sang dirges for thef

Bot none that we know were amor

these silent ones.

It was September, and in vitatior
were sent out tor Harry Ford
wedding. Kosa Anderson was nt

to bo the bride, but Jake's siste
now a woman of 20. Kosa ws

among the invited. Sho was pe
fectly indillerent as to whom llarr
married. She had long ceased t

feel anything but a friendly infere.«
in him. Hut she was great
OgitOtod when she heard that Jaki
was coming home to be nresent a

his sister's marriage.
A few days liefore ihe one 01

which the wedding was to tak<
placo nu item of news appeared ¡i

Tin Morning Star, the principa
paper of 11-, the count v seat. I

read something like this : ''We art

glad to be able to chronicle the facl

that Mr. Jacob Maily, formerly o

tins county, but for the last ton

years a resident of S-, Kan.
has formeil a ¡iiiitnersliip with oik

Of our prominent lawyers, llama-
bas King, Eàsq. Mr. I'.ailv's prtHt
iiiiiid is a.i eiiviabln one. Our

little city is to be eongratulati'tl
upon the acquisition of 80 hand
some and distinguished a citizen..
We extend a hearty welcome."

liosa read this item and clasped
her hands in Rilent ecstasy. "()

joy," she thought, "he has really
come and my waiting, is over. Will
he call? Ah, perhaps he will be

too timid because of that deplorable
action of mine ten year» ago. I

must explain to him aa soon as

possible how I have regretted that.

Hut it will come all right, I feel
in my bones, as grandma used
say when she had a presentimenl
and Rosa, leaning her chin on h
hand, sat long in meditation, t
while smiling softly to herself.
Jake did not call. The hour

the wedding arriveil, and with
the invited guests. Rosa, not le
lovely at 27 than at 17, held o

her hand timidly to the handsou
fellow- Mrs. Raily proudly Intr
dneed as her sou Jacob. Mr
Belly's hatred for Rosa had du
gradually as her son climbed i;

fortune's ladder, and when he can

back to her a great man she felt,
genuine pity for that, poor, mi
guided Anderson girl.

< 'oiild it be possible that th
graceful, intellectual-looking ma

was Jake Bally I Rosa pres.-ed In
hand to lier heart to still tho ti
mult theie. Jake stooped tOpk
up the handkerchief sho had droi
p«'«l in her confusion, and aní¬

seme polite remarks passed on.

Ho treated his old friends affalil
and courteously. They all calle«
him Mr. Raily, with an added ton
of respect quite different from th
old-time salutations.

Alter tho marriage ceremony wa

over and refreshments had beei
served tho company strolled abou
the yard, amusing themselves ii
various ways.

Rosa found herself alone witl
Jake a few minutes. She deftl;
turning the conversation to oh
times. "Ol Mr. Raily," she said
looking wistfully into his face, "

have regretted very much a'littl
incident that happened at on

school house many years ago. Yoi
may have forgotten it." He wa

regarding her so calmly and coldl;
she liecaino painfully embarrassed
"I often came near writing to yoi
how silly I thought I had acted-
that is, you know," she gasped, "

wanted to bo friends." Poor Ro«i
could get no further. She heartil;
wished she had not undertaken t

say anything to him about tin
matter. He drew himself up. "Misi
I,'usa," he. answered, "that littli
incident proved the turning poin
in my life. Rut for yon I would
probably be still working on un

father's farm, ragged and bare
footed.'' There was a gleam 0

mischief in his eyes. "Sol than!
you from the bottom of my hoart
that you acted just as you did that
night at the old school house..
And," he added with a frank
cheery laugh, "let us hopo thai
when I 'a wooing ajo* again I shal
have better luck. At present mj
only love is ambition." LookÍO|
at his watch, he said lie had an ap
pointaient at B-and was oblig¬
ed to leave. Ho lifted his hat po
litely and was gone. He had hie
revenge after he had long since
ceasedjtocarc for it. Rut she":
Ah ! well, her waiting for Jako was

over.

This happened some fifteen years
back. Now, as Hon. Jacob Raily
rides through the streets of 11-
with his wife and children.he
married tho daughter of a wealthy
merchant his tellow-townsmen
point to him with pride as a "smart
fellow." Il«« lias been in the State
legislature and hopes soon tobe
sent to congress.
Rosa Anderson still lives with

her mother on tho old homestead,
her father baring died years ago.
Her hair is silvering; and tho blue
eves have faded to a light gray.
There is in them a look ol pain and
disappointment, while the once

rounded cheeks aro sadly sunken.
The neighbors astonish strangers
by telling them that "Kosa was

once the prettiest girl in the whole

country, and there was a time she
conld have married Hon. Jacob

Baity, of l'>-, had she been so

minded.- -Chicago Times.

I Forgot.
There is no excuse for neglect of

duty more common, or moro un¬

satisfactory to those bearing it,
than "I forgot." Whether the

forgetfulness comes from careless«
ness, inattention, or weakness of
the power of memory, the result is
the same, and the loss or damage
therefrom is no less than it would
be if the neglect was premeditated
and intentional.

If a boy forgets to Bhut tho gate,
stray cattle can como through and
destroy crops to the same extent aa

if the mode of ingress was inten¬
tionally provided by some tramp,
who did it to revengo ou the one

who had refused to givo him a

square meal, or a night's lodging.
The switchman at the railroad

station that forgot« to fix his lever
properly, ami allows the incoming
train to rush on to destruction, has
not tho guilt ot intentional murder
on hi« soul, but the inevitable law
ot force works no les« destruction
to life and property than if he had
don» it with malic» aforethought.

II» who i« notan idiot ha« a

faculty of memory, and the strength
.if any faculty can lie, by exorcise
and cultivation, increased. Those
who do not endeavor to cultivate it
are guilty of culpable neglect, and
should not be allowed to jilead
forgetfuliiesH in palliation of any
omission or neglect.

"l'a," said a little five year old'
pointing to a turkey gobler strut¬

ting around in a neighbor's yard,
"ain't that red nosed chickon got
nu awful big bustler

"ALL GONE INSIDE
Old Uncle Jeff. At Col. Hackett'a

Ranch In Nevada.

nv niv ns QfJttXB.

. Mil 1'ncl» JplI, is a venerable
colored man of a most benevolent
and sanctimonious appeal anee.

"Peace, and goo I will to all" is
written in every line ami wrinkle
of his ebon countenance. Many
while hairs are sprinkled in his
beard ami wool, and h» has a bad
liBBBBin his leg, which is bowed
outward at the knee, giving him a

somewhat rolliug gait. He is wont
to "(¡ot dat leg in de ole slabery
time«, «ah, befo' de wab."
Some are so uncharitable ss to

hint that ho acquired his bad leg
one night while running away from
a smokehouse, back in Missouri,
being overtaken in his (light by a

charge of buckshot »ont in pur¬
suit of him by a man who had be¬
come aware that his bacon was dis¬
appearing more rapidly than was

accounted for by the statistics of
home consumption. Old JetT, how
over, has a romantic story of how
he "got dat leg" wbilo lighting on

th» side of his old master against
"de Huck Webster set."
The old fellow loves to tell what

a powerful man he was before he
wa« lamed. The leg now serves

him as an excuse for doing very lit¬
tle work of any kind. Also, for
years he ha« claimed to be con-

sumpted."all gone inside, sab".
and in daily expectation of being
called to his long home, ne there¬
fore «pend« most of hi« time in mak¬
ing farewell calls upon his old ac¬

quaintances, particularly such a«

hail from the Houth, where ho is al¬

ways sure ota square meal in the
kitchen. Besides visiting all such
in town, ho scout« out into the

country to a distanco of several
mile« to enjoy the hospitality of
southern people who are settled on

ranches.
At the ranches the old man may

make himself at home tor a week
or a month, with nothing to do but
tinker about among the chicken«
and pigs, or to look after the young¬
sters and amnso them with songs
and stories. As Uncle Jeff has a

weakness for drams, he is generally
betteroffin tho country than knock¬
ing about town.
Ono of Uncle Jeffs favorite places

of resort in the country is the ranch
of Col. Hackett, ou the Carson riv¬
er. The Colonol is a former Mis¬
souri acquaintance, and one of the
old school whole-souled southern
planters. There the old lellow does
as he please« and can remain as

long as he chooses, as he affords
the Colonel much amusement, and
sorve« to remind him of the days
when he had about him a score or

more of colored servitors.
Last week Uncle Jett made his

appearance at the ranch of the Col¬
onel, who i« always to him "Marse
George," and wa« more than usual¬
ly downhearted and nigh unto

death's door. A« the old man hau 11-
ed at the vino-covered gate and

peeped in, the Colonel heard him
chuckle to himself: "Yas, dar he is

.dar he i« a settiu' on de poach a

reatlin' hi« papan. Colly, I doue
cotch utn at home."
"Marse George,"said the old man,

a few minutes later, as he Lobbied
into tho veranda, seated himself on

a bench and decoriously adjusted
his old wool hat over the glaring
patches on tho knoes of his trousers.
".Marse George I hopes I sees you
well, sah. I'so como to soeynu ouce

mo'.once mo' bofoh 1 loabs you
fo'obber. Marse <leorge, I'so gwine
to do odder shoali ; I'so far on de-

way to my long home.to dat home
acrost tho ribber whar de wicked
bah no mo' trouble an' de weary
cease to rest! You 'uns has all been
barry kino to mo hoah. Marse
(leorge.berry kine to de ole man.
bat he's gwine away acrost the
dark ribber to jino do compauy ob
de blest. Dar, Marso Oearge, I'll
soon take my stau' to sing stisau

nas to do Lo'd for ebbor mo'!"
"Oh, no, Uncle Jeff," said the

Colonel "you're all right yet.good
for another twenty years."
"Rerry klne o' you to say dat

Marse Oeorge.berry kiue-but it's
no use. H a'most breaks my hawt
to leab you, an' to leal) de missus
an'de chilluni, Marse George, but
I'so got my call.l'a« all gone In

side," and he swabbed his eyes
with his cotton hankercliief.
"Don't talk so, I'ncle Jeff," said

tho kind hearted Colonel, "you're
still a hale old man."
"Nous« talkin', Marse Oeorgo,

Pea got do call dis tune, stiah.

Gittin' so ob nights now 'pears like
I can heah do siiigiu' M de odder

Hhoali. 'Rears like I can heah de
voice ob Aunt 'Liza au' de odder*

,iai goM iietoh. You'so tin berry
nine to me, Marso (¡eorge ; do mi»
susan'dechillin's bin berry good

'..ears like all de people's been

hciry good to poor ole Jell.poor
ole creetur like me," and again the

old man iwabhed his eyes.
"All bin so kine," continued the

old man, "dat I s.nnetiiiie.i feels
like I'd li.'cn pasain' for mo' dan
what I'so wufl nio'n what I'so wufl.
I may set in de sun a few days miV;
for a little timo mo" I may look on

do trees an' de grass, an' de sky ; I
may hearken to de singin'ob de
birds a little longer, but l'se got de
call an' I fi-els it. Pat «U go»e in¬

side, Mars« George-all gone in¬
side, sah !"

"Xonselise, l'ncle Jett," said tl
Colono!, emphatically, "uoiisenst
You're good lor many years \c

You'll see the sod piled on tb
graves of many younger men the
you are before they dig the holefi
you! What you want just nun

!'nel» Jc.1, 10 . gOOd, r-quaic mea

Go into the kitchen ami help \om

self.fill up your inside. Then
no one at Lome just now but
think you know tlie load. 1 'lent.
of cold victuals of all kind«
there."

"Iiloegwl t'ye, Maisf QoOfgl
bleeged t'ye, sah. I'll go. lor di
little time I has got to stay I'll no

go agin' iiatur. Hut it's no BfM
I'm oue dat begins to hear de DO)
liu' ob de voices ob dem what's oí

de odder shoah. I'sc all gone in

side; I'se got my call!"
Old .left's limp was hardly not ni¬

able a« he scouted for Hi» rcposito
ry of eatables, and he pulled dowi
the corners of his mouth very han:
to keep back the vigorious smih
that wa« trying to take possession
of his features.

Left alone the colonel was soon

absorbed in his newspaper, and lie
forgot alwut the presence of the old
darkey in thehouse. At last, how¬

ever, Le was aroused by bearing
carolled forth :

Jay bird, Jsv bird, sittin' mi » llrul),
II« winkstl st me, au' I «t liim

Cock.vf^Biy gun sud «put Us aliin,
An' left de arrow a stickiii' in

"Zounds !" cried the colonel, "¡I
that old thing of a nigger hasn't
found my bitters bottle ! Jell'! Jefl
you black rascal !"
TLe ouly reply from Jell was:

Snake bake a hue cake
An' set de frojj to iniml it

Hut da frog fall asleep
An' de lizard come an' liml it '

"Jeff, come out of that !" cried
the colonel.

But Jeft" heard not, for ho was

dancing a quiet sliulHe and sing¬
ing:

DedebMe cotcli de groun' liog,
A sittln' in de »un.

An' kick him off «l.< liatk-log
Jes to ««s de fon !

"Jeff! You Jeff!"
A cornstalk fiddle Bad a ihosetrin'

bow-
Stick to jot partner «ml nebbet 1st ln-r

"Blast that nigger !" shouted the
colonel, becoming t h o r o u g h 1 y
aroused, throwing down his paper
and rushing to the scene.

Unconscious of the colom-l's ap¬
proach, and forgetful fot the mo¬

ment of his presente in the world,
Jell went on

De wea«t'l went tu ate tie aotoeat't
wife,

Kebbet snii'lt sieb, u roa In all yer lite!

"Jeff!" broke in the irate Missour-
ian. "Jell", you infernal old rascal,
is that the way you are crossing
the river T Are those the songs
they sing on tho golden shore r

^Vhat sort of conduct is this for a

man who has got his call.who is

all gone inside 1"
l'ncle Jeff was startled, and for

a time looked much asín- would

bad be been caught near a hen
roost as the colonel stood before
him in the pantry and thundered
these question« at him. At last he
found courage and «aid:
"Marse George, I'se got de call

sure, an' I'se gwioe acrost dat
ribber one of dese days, but de
goneness insitle am not BO bod as

it was, an'de 'scursion in post
poned sah!".Neu) York Sun,

Ht had to do So.

Among the excursionists on the

City Hall steps yesterday noon to
eat luncheon were a yOQOg fellow,
who had a wide-awake look, ami a

girl who insisted on holding his
hand and lopping over on his
shoulder. Two or three gentlemen
observed tho situation and halted
for a second look. Their smiles
were noted by tho young man, and
ho released himself and catno over

to them and said : "Oentlemeu, let
me explain. Did either one of you
ever live in tho country '.'" "No,"
they replied in chorus. "Then you
don't understand the country girl.
She reqoires to be loved altera ear.
tain fashion. She wants a practi¬
cal realization of the fact that you
love her. I might tell her how
much I adore her, beginning now

and talking until «lark, but she
wouldn't realize it a tenth part as

much as if I put my arm around
her waist and let her head drop on

my shoulder. The one is talk.the
other cold facts." "Rxactly.that's
so," remarked tho gentlemen..
"When a city girl is in love she
conceals the fact, or hriea to. The
country girl is onlv too proud to
give it away. You saw us squcc/-
ing hands. You've got to squeeze
a country girl's hatnl about so often
or she'll imagine you have got mad
aboutsomethiiig." "I'.xactlv that's
so," observed his auditors. "\ou

may have noticed that I led hi r

crackers and she fed me cheese
It must haw looked \eiy silly to

you, but that's another phase of
country courtship. It you'd claw

off, the girl would Imagine that you
felt above ber. I tell you, gentle¬
men, I've lieen courting country
girls for the last ten years, and I'm
giving you a solid pointer that
there is only one correct way, and
this is it." 'Rxactly.that's so,"
replied the gentlemen in chorus,
and they lifted their hats to the

girl and walked oî. lbtroit Free
Pre**,
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THE ART OF F0RGETTIN6.
It «as ¡i ajissj old lellow, the

liiiii.iu etu|n;ror, or some other
Insinue il personage, that told the
philosopher who offered to teach
linn an Infallible art of remember¬
ing: "\.i. I ddu'L want anything ol
the kind. I leineiulier too much
as it is ; hut I will give you untold
gold if you will teach me how to

finget." The fact is, the praises of
a tenacious memory as an unmixed
Meaning bafe tMOa fairly run into
the giouiid. Teachers in tho pub¬
lic schools are torever sounding
tasten. They think that the only
faults Off the children are that thoy
forget too early, forget the multipli
cation tablc,forget their whippings,
and so i « i| uire new ones as remind¬
er. It i- a ineicy often they do,
oi their little overcrowded minds
would liecDine mere lumber rooms

ui iiii-eellaiieiiii.« oihls and ends.
The .simple Until is that it is of

great advantage to be able tore-
member some things and an uu-

speakalile boon to be able to forget
others. Bat, who sets seriously to
work to leach himself and to teach
others how to forget ' The grudge
that rankles in themind, tho morti¬
fication that stings and humiliates,
the Ins« thai depresses the whole
vitality, or tho bereavement that
haunts the brightest sunshine and
turns it into gloom.these are th«
acids and caustics that are eating
into the m mis of thousands all
around, and the root of their hohl
is persistent, ever-recurring mem¬

ory. Veiy little, comparatively, is
it to the soldier in battle when he
first gets wounded. He bears tho
tiling with heroism in its early
days or months. No, it is that the
old wounds will continue to ache,
that they become, a living, organiz¬
ed memory of the flesh, part aril
parcel of himself, and that it is all
he can do to absorb himself enough
in work, study, and thankfulness
that he did his duty, to get times
Of relief troin thinking about them.
The vi ry beginning of a true

education of children lies in en¬

couraging them to turn away ipiick-
ly and bravely from dwelling <iu

ilieir little pains, mortifications ami
wrongs, and from suffering these
to become magnified by imagina
tion till they intensify all the
sensibilities to a morbid »mint. The
earlier such a habit is formed, the
better augury for the future of any
one. Nine tenths of the allcctiv»
forco of many people aro lost

throogfa the dcpicssiug influence of
their rooted memories of pain ami

grief, and nothing short of vigo¬
rous and repeated acts of will to

throw themselves into stimulating
relations with nature, society,
bunk«, public service and religious
taith, will efbjet their deliverance
through the blessed relief of for-

getfnloeaa. To preserve elasticity
ol h 11 ii 1 and power of enjoying the

bright and good things of the
world, through all the wounds and
liuiis that assail poor humanity, is
at on« flu- hardest ami the highest
of human feats.

MATRIMONIAL PHILOSOPHY.

Wo have had some birthday« re-

ctiith. toi Mrs. Arpand I are both
Jim» bugs, That is to say, 1 am a

bug ami sli» is a butterfly, I reckon.
I won't call her a bug, though she
does nine around sometimes when
things go wrong. She hada birth¬
day loot are k, ami I would tell how
old she is it 1 was Mir» she would
never be a widow, She thinks I
would marry again at the drop of
a hat, hot tied.ires she wouldn't,
and says something about a burned
child (heading the tire. Hut she
ilnesn'i mean that, I know, and the
honest icasoii is that she is afraid
¦be could never liinl another man

like is». It would take her a long
Mue to train another feller and get
h tn up to my standard of uxorial
docility. A young man will train,
I»iit one over ¦'<) won't train wortb
a cent, and that is why it is so dan.
geroos foi a girl of ambition to

marry an old man or a widower, .
The naming is on the other side
then, ami she hail just a« well sur¬

render to the inevitable.
\\ a hail the birthday, and gath¬

ered all the children but one. They
were nine ot them here, and some

grandchildren and some Inends,
and we hail a good time. I saluted
Mrs. Aip 00 her cheek soon in the
morning. She always turus her
cluck to tn» now, but didn't use to,
by no means. We had music, and
phtjed cauls,and went a lishing,and
eat spring chickens and huckleber-
rj pie, and talked, and the boys
said smart thing« and told of ex¬

ploits and escapes, and their moth-
ei and BistttTS thought they were

the sinaitest boys in the world. It
a boj MOSCOS his mother think« It
smart. Mrs. Aip think« Ler boys
aie an improvement on the old
man, but my ambition is for girls
to lie as small as their mot her..
There is no room for improvement on

that line. Not long ago 1 went oft'
and was gone a month. When I
came back 1 had a warm welcome«
and everything was calm and se¬

rene. I played king and autocrat
for two or three day«, and strutted
around with the same consequential
airs I had worn over in Carolina..
Rut they don't last long at my
house, and now I am in my normal
«täte of sweet humility../i"*«*/ Arp
in Atliintti ('nnntitudoH.


